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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s searcely felt or seen.—Lapy MONTAGUE. 
* Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information a8 to the person an4 
baits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”"—CROKER’s New WuHIc GUIDE. 
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much for him is a trath likewise. When Atlas carried the 
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Kp world it must certainly have been before politics came into 
fashion, for if not, he would have found their weight quite 
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Uy); Hj) insupportable. A prime minister ought to have a very broad 
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back indeed, to bear all that is put upon it, and Melbourne’s 
shoulders are tolerably ‘capacious, but he most undoubtedly 
could not have succeeded in the arduous character of Aflas, 
had not O'Connell kindly volunteered to play Hercules, and 
give him a lift, asthe saying is. The above caricature which 
is by Mr. W. Newman, shows the English Atlas supported 
by the Irish Hercules, in his endeayour to bear the burden of 
{ the world! of politics. Weshould be sorry that any act of 

the Premier should deprive him of such able support as that 
of O’Connell. It will be his own fault if he loses it. 
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POLITICAL BIRD- CATCHING 





When the Whigs show any disposition to contend with the Tories 
we may rest assured that mischief is on foot. When thieves and 
rogues act in concert, honest people are sure to be the victims. John 
Bull feels his pocket picked by a Tory hand, he turns round to face, 
the thieves ; the Whigs back him up for the contest, and crying out 
“« What a shame to rob him!” help themselves from his pockets just 
in thesame way the Tories had done, When Whigs and Tories 
agree it is to plunder the people, when they dispute it is only as to 
which of the two parties is to enjoy the spoil, When they fight 
among themselves, there is not much harm, for they are only fight- 
ing for what is already got out of the people, but when they unite to- 
gether, it is only to get more. 

We must confess that we think that the present aspect of affairs 
looks as if its former spoils having been exhausted, it 18 necesSary to 
join together in a regular united attack upon John Bull, for a fresh 
supply. It is very good fun, to some folks, to see a fight between a 
lion and a tiger ; but if the Iion and the tiger should turn to upon 
the audience, instead of upon each other, the joke would not be quite 
60 good aone. The public has for a long time been diverting itself 
with the contest of the twe political wild beasts, but the ferocious 
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scat Melbourne has long had the world of politics on his 
VOL < is true enough, and that he has found it rather too 
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animals have lately shown strong symptoms of a disposition to 
coalesce, and when they do, we all know what is to be expected. 

The usual preliminaries of a coalition are already manifest. 
Brougham compliments Wellington—Russell gives a puff to Peel, 
and those who until,lately have been at daggers drawn, are begin- 
ning to find out each others good qualities. To speak vulgarly, 
they have commenced a general buttering over of their opponents, 
which if it leads to any thing, must lead to the general crushing of 
the popular interest. 

There is one thing which will be said by the friends of the Whigs 
merely leading the Tories on, with a view 
of entrapping them, for the benefit of the Liberal interest. We 
can only say that if this is not their motive they are knaves, and 
if it is their motive they are fools ; so, which ever way it is, they 
will gain nothing in character by the course they are new pursuing. 
Our readers are aware of the experiment in vogue among children of 
catching birds, or trying to catch them, by putting salt on their tails. 
It will be as easy to catch that old bird Wellington, as it is to get 
hold of one of the feathered tribe by the means aforesaid. He knows 
so well how to hop and skip from side to side, that it will take a 
great deal more salt than the Whigs have in their composition even 
fo sprinkle the top of his tail successfully. 


and that is, that they are 
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THE INSOLVENT PARLIAMENT, 


The bill for the Abolition of Imprisonment for Debt, drew out our 
frieud Lyndhurst, who made some very remarkable admissions on the 
occasion, He declared that it was no use to give Creditors security 
upon property, for tradesmen had often told him, Lord Lyndhurst, 
that security was a perfect farce, and they would just as soon not 
have anything to do withit. This is at least candid of Lyndhurst. 
That he has had a great deal fo do, with creditors we can easily 
conceive, and that they have told him that his security is not worth 
having is equally credible. The only astonishing part of the affair, 
is, that Lord Lyndhurst should have made such a candid confession 
of the way in which matters stand between himself and his creditors 


ee ae ee ee 


SPEACH. 


COWAN'S FIRST 

As strong admirers of Lord Mayors in general, we looked with 
extreme anxiety to the first speech of Cowan at the first meeting of 
the Com attend, but we are ex- 
ceedingly sorry to say we have been disappointed. We attended in 
person, and watched his lordship very narrowly, but he sat as Mrs. 
Malaprop would say, “as dumb as a_ statute.’ Several times he 
coughed and cleared his throat, and looked uncomfortable as if he 
wanted to speak and couldn’t. At last 
the old clothes market in the city, when his lordship with a tremend- 
ous a-hem, and a blush that would have shamed the pickle cabbage, 
remarked— 

Y liac aa ac Ir . a 

“ There has been, as long as I can remember, a sort of market for 
old clothes in Cutler-street.”. This sapient observation including the 
" B x a . . nen he ; ‘ mee . . . . ; 
Mayoral reminiscence on the subject of old clothes, was received with 

-m ne te ‘2 re. ro y. rT . 2 
a vacant stare by all present. The expression on some countenances 
ne > 7. 4 smear 66 ne rere } > . 2 os ° e 
SFE Nt d to say “ Has there indeed?” while the general feeling, if 
we may judge from the looks of the company, appeared to be— 
“ Well, what the cevil has that got to do with it ?” 

We confess our own disappointment at the Lord Mayor's first at- 
tempt at eloquence. Bad beginnings, however, very often make 
| endings, and Cowan may yct shine forth in all the grandeur of | 


, eloquence. 


mon Council that he might have to 


something was said about 


EXTRAORDINARY CONDUCT OF A PEERi 


The House of Lords we always expected to find at leasta place 
ii} Which O itward decency would be attende | to . judge, therefore, our 
surpri:e and disgust at reading the following announcement :— 


{ 


LONDON 


“The Earl of Winchilsea said he had come down to that House 
with the express determination of laying on their lordshj,. 
table ———"” : 

We dare not read further. The idea of a nobleman coming dow, 
expressly to the House of Lords for the purpose of laying On the 
table. The sprawling of a Peer of the realm on the table of th, 
Upper-house of Parliament, is a piece of such frightful indecorum. 
that we dare not read one word beyond the announcement of the 
fact. A Reform of the House of Lords is indeed necessary. 
———————— 

BROUGHAMIANA 
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We are glad to find that our friend Brougham, is coming out this 
season in particular brilliance. He was the other day holding a 
long scientific conversation with a legal friend on Infinitude ang 
Space. The man of law was exceedingly dull, and the Ex-Chap- 
cellor grew angry. At last, worked up beyond all endurance, he 
powerfully vociferated “ You cursed ass, your soul is in your blue 
bag. You have no idea of eternity, except such as a chancery syit 


° ‘ 
conveys, and as to the magnificent theory of space, all you know ofit, 


is that there is a thing called the long vacation—W hew !—Faugh !” 
and his lordship drained the grog glass as if he would have plucked 
up spirit from the grouts. 
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A French paper has given a very ridiculous account of the man- 
ner in which the King of the French passes his time. It seems at 
the council he amuses himself by drawing grotesque figures on scraps 
of paper, and no sooner has he left the apartment, than a contest 
ensues among the ministers for possession of the royal scraps. His 
Majesty's favourite dinner is cold soup and_ boiled fowl, a bird to 
which he is so partial, that he generally eats a whole one, and even 
when he has devoured the meat, he retires with the drumesticks and 
merry-thought to the royal closet. The King of the French isa 
precious sovereign no doubt. The French journalist adds, that his 
toilet is always performed in the presence of his family, and he is ex- 
ceedingly particular about his teeth. It was remarked, by those who 
had the best means of judging, that when in this country, the 
King of the Sandwich Islands, paid the strictest attention to his tue 
nails. He used to cut his corns every night with a seymitar, and on 
one occasion was known to axe his nails with an Indian war hatchet. 
This matches Louis Philippe and his teeth very nicely. It appears 
that he seldom troubles himself about state affairs, but is content 
with acting the part of a royal puppet, which he does very efficient- 
ly. George the Fourth was also very particular about his teeth, an: 
it took him an hour every morning to place them in the roya! 
mouth. Our young and lovely Queen requires not the assistance of 
any thing of the kind, and is, therefore, enabled to divide her time 
between the privy council and the kitchen, the cabinet and the 
scullery. The domestic proceedings of royalty must, of course, be 
full of interest, and on that account, we have introduced the ordinary 
daily occupations of Louis Philippe, and other sovereigns, to thi: 
notice of the readers of FiGArRo. 
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BREVITIES. 
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Shakspearian Conundrum. 


Why is the Times newspaper like Desdemona? 


Because it can ‘‘ turn, and turn again, and still go on.”’ 


The Squeezable Ministry 
The present Ministry are said to be at least sgucezable. We do not wonde! 
at it, for it is composed of very sufé materials. 
in the 


The Lord Mayor said he was ready at all times to come forward a ls 


fullest manner.’’ This is good. A Lord Mayor is so partial to gourm 


ing. 
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THE QUEEN'S ASTRONOMY 


Her Majesty is, in the emphatic words of a late lamented member 

Sir John Conroy in 
aging the royal side-board previous to a clear out at Kensington | 
Itis an | 


fF 
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the prize-ring, “up to a thing or two.” 

rum 
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Palace, found the following in the hand writing of Victoria. 

astronomical paper by her Majesty, before she was Queen, and it | 

confessed that our illustrious sovereign puts an extinguisher 

ynon Sit Isaac Newton at once, and “ no mistake,” 

‘} 7 er . Te . a ‘ r _ 

The following are Victoria’s MS. oles on the Sun. 


must be 


el Se 


«The sun is a large ball, as far as i can guess, and if it is, what 

4 sight of coals it must take to keep it continually burning. — Philo- 
sophers have puzzled themselves to know what makes the difference 
The fact is this—that in order to keep up | 


hetween day and night. 
the fire in the sun, it is necessary to throw on coals continually aod 

Tn 
ly of fire is well poked, which causes 
a blaze, and light is the cousequence. J have doubt that what 
is called the pode, is used as the poker, on this occasion. I believe rid 
is the opinion of some philosophers that this earth is a moon to] 
If itis a moon that gives anv light, [do not wonder 


this process is done every evening, which makes the darkness. 
7 ic ? > 1, . / 

the morning this tremendous bor 

no 


other worlds, 
at it considering the immense quantity of gas that we burn in our | 
world. A general illumination must make us look very brilliant to | 
the inhabitants of the stars in the ueighbourhood. I have studied | 
astronomy considerably, and know as much about it as most peo- | 
ple, and perhaps something more. The milky way is a funny place | 
certainly, though all whey is in some decree milky. © hatter te be 
a remarkable astronomical fact that the milAy way always appears | 
L have studied the band Grion, and 1 | 
» very hgh in the air, Orion’s band must 


to be just over Cowes. of 
should sav from its being s 


consist of principally zind instruments.” 


«The above are my opinions on Astronomy. As witness my | 


hand and wafer, 


“VICTORIA,” 
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LORD BROUGHATH:S EDUCATION Bill. 
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We are happy to be enabled (exclusively) to give a few of t 
heads of There to be a board of Commissioners 
ealled the Rod and Foolseap board. These are to have power to 
whip the scholars within their district, and to inflict the foolscap, at 
asalary of one hundred per annum. ‘There is also to be 
board consisting of twenty-four spelling-book Commissioners, and a | 
mother’s catechism Commissary. Each of them is to have power to 
hear any child, within his district, the catechism, and he will be en- | 

fee of one pound for so doing, which fees are to be 


this measure. is 


a genera! | 


titled toa 
colleeted by a local rate, called the Dilworth and Mavor rate—to be | 
levied on all householders. There is to be a board of grammar, | 


consisting of twentv-five Conmmissioners, and a chairman, at salaries | 
’ : ° y-y 4] seen leawas »/ ‘ ror orks ‘ s77° } »y 
oftwo hundred a year, with u limited power to add to their number, | 
It will be the dutv of this board to superintend the grammar of the | 
district, and in the rural divisions, a Commissioner will, in harvest- | 
° | 


time, attend each field, and point out any grammatical errors to the 


labourers, For this he will be entitled to one tenth of the hay or| 
F . 7 37 
orn in the field, 
° ° - 1 eyeea6 ancl “neparl } ~~ ) . 

who in return will enjoy the great and unpreeedented blessing of | 


tical hanmakers /! There will be a general board to which a 
aily return must be made by post from all parts of the country, | 


re 
For instance if a‘ 


° ao ! , 
SO that the ex} ense will fall Olt the landholders, 
cramin 
‘tating the progress of education every day. 
labourer who had yesterday pronounced the word afler as if it were 
arier, and to dav by the agency of the education commissioners 


to that effect to the ceneral board in London, so that the public 
would feel assured of the proper working of the Commission. Such 
are a few of the excellent points in this grand ineasure for the 
general enlightenment of the whole community. The estimated 
expense to the nation is only £200,000 a year, and for this com- 


{ 
| 
pronounced it properly “ after,” an authorized return would be made 
i ss 2 av 

paritively trifling sum the glorious gift of grammar, the a 


| wrong in the way of exceeding her income. 


| only item we strongly object to. 


| who goes to China and brings home a pound of tea, might as well 


| advantages. 
_ gutter of Planche’s imagination, Or from the more 
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of catechisms, the proud privelege of pronounciation, and the sublime 
solidity of spelling is ensured to an agrarian as well as an ur 
population. When we reflect that there are at this moment in 
England nearly fourteen millions of ignorant wretches who spell we 
with a v., and virtue with a w. and when we reflect that these mis- 


anh 


| guided creatures will have the comforts and blessings of aecurate 


orthography, conferred on them, by this measure of Lord Brougham, 
what Englishman would grudge a few thousands per annum, to 
few Whig Commissioners to carry into execution this magnificent 
project of universal enlightenment ? We pause f 


a 


rareply! 


tne — 


THE DUCHESS OF KENT'S ‘DEBTS, 


—_——. 


Some conversation of a very improper kind is going about on the 


| subject, of the debts of the Duchess of Kent, who, it is rudely said 


has overrun the constable. We shoucl have imagined, that the great 
Duchess of Kent, was of too sober a nature, to have done any thing 
We have been at espe- 
cial pains to look into the actual staté of her affairs, and 
been favoured with a correct account of her liabilities, they include 
a rather long milk score, a bill of some standing for washing, and a 


we have 


| boot mending account on behalf of Sir John Conroy; the last is the 


We hope afte: what we have said, 


| people will not be so indecorous as to talk of this illustrious lady’s 
| liabilities. 


Se 
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THOATRICALS 


Balfe’s new opera of ‘Joan of Arc,’ was performed at Drury Lane on 
Thursday last. We regret to be unable to speak in terms of commendation 


of this effort. Balfe has gained a great reputation upon a very small capital, 
and that capital being exhausted, he will probably be reduced to a state ot 
bankruptcy in the article of fame; for that which he had a quired so sudden- 


ly, has been running away from him with terrible rapidity. Balfe is a clever 
man, an exceedingly clever musician, and a perfect master of the mechanical! 
part of his profession ; but without the little article of genius his mechanical 
acquirements becoine as valueless as the form of a banker's cheque without 
the signature. A little skillful forgery may do something towards obtaining 
temporary currency to his notes, but sooner or later the whole thing must be 
detected, and then professional ruin is the consequence. Balfe calculated too 
much upon his impregnation with Italian music, but he forgets that other 
people have been in Italy besides himself, and have heard the music he h ped 


'to iimport; besides the quantity of it that is brought over here, renders it 
| familiar to almost every ear, and imitations are sure to be detected. A 


man 
hug him- 
sclf in the idea that he is the sole importer of the article, as a musician going 


| to Italy for a short time, has any right to suppose that he alone has caught the 
| style of Italian Composition. 


"at Drury Lane has several dis- 
Whether it is from the 
extensive common sewer 
of Fitzball’s brain, we have not been able to discover. The boorish Stupidity 
of the affair is very like Planche, but then a dash of blood, bones, and balder- 
dash, invites the sweet supposition that it is the work of Fitzball. We won- 
der thata clever fellow like Bunn, should, as it were, soder himself down 
with the leaden effusions of these two noble humbugs. Balfe too, whatever 
may bethe faults of his music, composes by far too well to warrant his link- 
ing his compositions to the dead dulness of the par nobil: fratrum. When 
Ozzy had Covent Garden, Fitzball was, at all events, quartered upon that 
great patent dusthole. and Planche was alone in his glory at Drury Lane ; but 
the combination of two such authors’ (Du Inferi,) at Bunn’s theatre, must be 


‘Joan of Arc 


The piece, or lbretto wretched. 


| enough to crush any manager not blessed with the cat-like existence of the 


creat littleman at Drury Lane. ‘ Joanof Are ’ was, of course, hallooed and 
hooted, and hurraed and cheered, by a lot of dirty claguers in the upper 
boxes. They appeared to be principally the shop boys of the music-sellers, 
for they were savans in their way, and made an immense display in loud and 


| vulgar talking of such musical knowledge as they had picked up in dusting the 


music, cleaning the piano-fortes, and sweeping the shopout. A number of 
shabby looking people, all talking loudly of their intimacy with Balfe, lets, (in 
vulgar phraseology, ) the cat out of the bag, aud there can be no doubt how 
they all got there, and what they all came for. It does Balfe no good to 
have a set of seedy gentlemen bawling out—‘ When I dined with Balfe,’— 
and looking asif that dinner had been their only one for some time past. One 
gentleman seemed on brotherly terms with Balfe, and ta'ked of his inti- 
macy from the front row of the upper circle to a seedling who, with more 
discretion sat in the dark recesses of the back seat. We were so struck by 
this gentleman’s easy allusion to his friend Balfe, (whom, by the bye, he cri- 
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ticised pretty freely, pro bono publico) that we enquired who he was—Judge 
of our astonishment on being told it was Ellar, the harlequin. 

A new opera was produced at Covent Garden, on Saturday, called— 
‘ Amilie, or the Love Test.’ It is the composition of Mr. Rooke, who enjoys 
the reputation of a neglected genius. He certainly is a genius, and though 
he may console himself with the reputation that it is better late than never, 
he eertainly possesses infinitely more talent than any of those who have been 
puffed and put forward for the last few years. ‘Amilie, or the Love Test’, 
is a very excellent piece, but the music, had it been otherwise, would have 
made up forall its difigencies. It is in the Tyrolean style, full of 
waltzes, and taking melodies, which will, most assuredly, please 
the public, even if they do not deserve to rank him as a_ first 
rate composer. He may excuse himself by saying he has written to please, 
and there is very little doubt on our mind, that he is capable of much higher 
things than he has attempted in this opera. Heissaid to have been the mas- 
ter of Balfe, and he certainly has taken up a masterly position in reference to 
his former pupil. The instrumentation of this opera is admirable, and the 
band and chorus did their duty famously. This is to the credit of the chorus 
master, for we have heard these very chorus singers murder music in another 
theatre, from the idleness or inefficiency of the musical director: while at 
Coveut Garden they had been so well drilled, that they made the choruses 
highly effective. The principal singers were not felicitous. Wilson had a 
great deal too much to sing, and sung badly. Phillips with his high-heeled 
boots, and disagreeable appearance, sung a common place ballad tamely, but 
correctly. Miss Shirreff did as well as she could with a fine voice and very 
little execution. Manvers made a poor part prominent. The opera was 
highly successful. We perceive that the scenery is always announced to be 
by Mr. Marshall. The scenery appears to be all such as we have seen in the 
same theatre for many years. Rooke was called for—and Wilson went to the 
side, and clutched hold of something black, which appeared to be a coat tail. 
After a sharp pull, Wilson was dragged with his nose smack up against the 
proscenium, and he then caught hold ofa leg, which he had succeeded in get- 
ting on as far as the knee, when a violent pull from within brought the singer 
and the proscenium once more in collision. A fist was then thrust into his 
face, and hastily withdrawn to be planted in his chest, when Wilson adroitly 
caught hold of it, and with a firm grasp drew the body to which it belonged 
from behind the curtain, and lo! Rooke, the composer, stood before thejaudi- 
ence. After a little bowing, Wilson dragged him off, and Rooke quitted the 
stage evidently prepared to ‘ give it ’ to his friend Wilson, for subjecting him 
to such an annoyance. There is one thing to be said, that ifthe custom of 
calling were exercised only on those who deserved distinction as well as Mr. 
Rooke, the practice would not be so ridiculous as it has become by its appli- 
cation to every mountebank of the hour, 

The St. James’s Theatre produced on Wednesday, a new piece, called 
‘Wanted a Brigand; or, A Visit from Fra Diavolo.’ It is an amusing trifle 
and met with a most flattering reception. Mr. Braham appeared in the dis- 
guise of Fra Diavolo, and as he has made that character most exclusively his 
own, it is not surprising that on this occasion he should have been eminently 
successful. Miss Rainforth and Miss Julia Smith, both acquitted themselves 
admirably, and Harley, as a Minister of the Police, was most amusingly 
official. The piece went off with the loudest demonstration of delight. There 
is some very pretty music in the piece by Mrs. G. A. a’Beekett, which being 
light and appropriate, was unanimously encored. An arrangement from 
Fancy’s Sketch, by Mr. Stansbury, was also honoured with a rapturous 
encore. Mr. Braham never sung, or acted with more spirit, and he, as well 
as the other principal performers were loudly called for at the conclusion. 

Levy has done something at the Victoria which will fill his house to an 
overflow for some time to come, if he knows how to work it. We allude to 
a most excellent drama by Mr. Wilkes, the clever author of ‘Lord Darnley.’ 
The new piece is called the ‘ King’s Wager; or, the Camp, the Cottage, and 
the Court. It is full of interest, well got up, (by the author himself,) and 
excellently written. If our space permitted we could say much more in its 
praise ; but it would be needless, for in spite of this being the worst part of 
the whole theatrical year, the piece is drawing, and will after Christmas be a 
tremendous card for Levy, with a new pantomime. 


—_— — 
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_ Ballard’s Diamond Cement. 

For joining broken China, Glass, Cabinet shell work Paper Ornaments, and 
Fancy articles of every description, Manufactured by J. Ballard, 11, Penton 
Place, Walworth. and sold by Sanger, 150, Oxford St., Edwards, St, Paul’s 
Church yard; Gifford, Strand, & may be obtained at all Chemists and Medicine 
Veuders.—In Packets, 1s: each. 

N.B. Be careful to ask for Ballard’s Diamond Cement. 
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A REALLY CHEAP WEEKLY NEWSPAPER!!! 
On Saturday and Sunday, the 16th and 17th of December. 1837 
WILL BE PUBLISHED ; 


O. 1 of “THE PLANET,” A Really Cheap Weekly New. 


LN paper for the People ; in direct and triumphant opposition to 
all the existing pretended cheap weekly journals, it will be the Largest ang 
the Best ; and its price will be Fourpence Only. 

It will be of larger dimensions thanthe ‘ Weekly Chronicle,’ and, cousequently, than a}; 
its ‘cheap’ rivals; and will contain forty-eight beautifully printed columns, on fine pape 
manufactured expressly for the Proprietors. nied 

An humorous and biting political ‘cut’ will generally make its weekly appearanse ia 
the columns of ‘THE PLANET;;’ and in addition to this, with 
No. 1, on Saturday and Sunday, December the 16th and 17th, will be given 
to all its Subscribers, an a seperate and handsome sheet of paper A Sptenpip 
CoLLtecTION oF ALMANACS, for the Year 1838 ! 

With No. 2, on Saturday and Sunday, December 23d and 24th, A Beant. 
ful Engraving, on steel, of her Majesty, Queen Victoria, and her splendid 
escort, as she appeared on her way to the late great civic dinner, given by the 
Lord Mayor and Corporatior of London, on Thursday, November 9th, 

And with No. 3, on Saturday and Sunday, December 30th and 31, Another 
finely-executed steel Engraving, representing the late City Banquet in Guikt- 
hall ; and her Majesty and suite at table. 

‘The First Edition of ‘ THE PLANET,’ will be published in time for transmissign & ai 
parts of the Country by the post of Friday night—that it may arrive 1n all the great towns 


for sale on Saturday. 
A Second Edition will be published on Saturday ; with the Gazette of Friday vight—to 


arrive in the country on the Sunday—And, 
The Third and Latest Edition ,for circulation in the Metropolis and its environs, witi 


be published early ou Sunday Moruing---with all the latest news up to 12 o'clock ou the 
Saturday night. 

Applications for ‘‘THE PLAN ET "—specifying wHicH of the Tirkpr 
EDITIONS is required—may be made to all Newsmen and Booksellers, in Town 
and Country; or to the Office of the Paper—addressed to the Printer and 
Publisher—JAMEs JouN Rocers, No. 30, Holywell Street, Strand, London 


YHORN'S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, for Toast, 
Biscuits,Sadwiches,. and Wine, in Pots. Is. and 2s. each. 

The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has ia, 
duced many would-be tradesmen (who, not having an idea of their owa, 
to attempt animposition, by labelling a pot exactly like his, thereby fo de- 
ceve the public and injure him, (having actually applied to his printer for 
that purpose ; well knowing that they cannot prepare the Fish, the receipt 
being an old family one, and the secret in the curing of the Herring by 
which its rancid qualities are destroyed, and it becomes so delicious a relish 
It is easily detected by observing his signatnre, ALEX. THORN, on the 
side, and on the top, Proprietor of the celebrated 

THORN’S TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
For Fish, Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes, imparting a 
zest not otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use; in Bottles 
2s.and 4s. each, warranted in all climates. Wholesale at the Manufactory, 
Thorn’s Oil, Italian and Foreign Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; also, at 
all wholesale oilmen and druggists ; and retail by all respectable oilmen, 
grocers, and druggists in the United Kingdom. 
BRITISH WINES. 

The Oldest House in London for British Wines, 

old, 18s. per dozen. 





Warranted four years 





To Managers of Theatres and the Publie, 
Positively is published and to be had - moet cloth binding, lettered ingold, 
rice 3s. 6d, 

Vol, 1. of THE LONDON ACTING DRAMA, 
Containing the twelve first numbers of ‘‘ The Threepenny Acting Drama,” 
1. THE RAPE OF THE LOCK. 2. A Day WELL SPENT. 
3. VIRGINIUS THE RUM UN. 4. FAITH AND FALSEHOOD 
5. My FELLoW CLERK 6. PEREGRINATIONS OF PICKWICK. 


7. DELICATE ATTENTIONS, 8. CUPID. 
9. No FOLLOWERS. 10. Lorp DARNLEY. 


11. THE ASSIGNATION. 12. King JOHN 
With a Portrait of Mr. H. Hatz, and Ereven Excettent ENGRAVINGS. 
Every Play costs only Threepence, and it is Printed from the Prompt Book, 
with all the necessary directions for playing the pieces in the London and the 
Provincial Theatres. 
No. 18 is THE QUIET DAY. 
Playing for the last Forty Nights at The Royal Olympic Theatre. 
No, 14. SUDDEN THOUGHTS. 
15. THE PAROLE OF HONOUR, 
16. DON JUAN, in which Mrs. Honey is attracting all the 
Town at the City of London Theatre. 





Published this day price eightpenee, Part 2 of 


THE RAMBLES OF CAPTAIN BOLIO, 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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